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“Trés volontiers,”” 


Il. 


“Ovr Gilded Youth once 
more!’ observed my Guide. 
Two friends, as men count 
friendship, side by side 
On a silk couch were sitting, 
Within a draperied chamber’s 
mellow gloom, [room 
| Of our intrusion in that cosy 
Complacently unwitting. 
Tall striplings, well set-up, * \) 
and quite * goed form,” - 
That is, with icy manners, 
passions warm, 
| And utterance slowly cqnie } 
| Dwellers in that strange 
‘‘world” whose bugbear’s | 
hay [scrupulous, 
| Where purposes ma’ un- 
But manners must be finical. 
“These two,” remarked my 
Guide, * would not approve 
| An unseen auditor. They talk 
| _ of Love, 
| In causerte confidential. 
| These chambers have no Dio- 
nysius’ Ear, 
| Save that soft-footed valet 
hovering near, 
| Discreet and deferential. 


“Tf he should speak as freely to the world 
| As to , oe chums,’ some idols might be hurled 
From social shrines to-morrow. 
| Nice rooms ; with all of cosy and of chaste 
| That Midas’ power, helped by modish taste, 
From the Art-world can borrow. 


| “Listen!” arnt lent ear. From polished 


| What alien; ribaldry serenely slips, 

When friendly ears are listening, 

| Most of us know, but none may dare reveal. 

| These boys — brains of ice and souls of 


repartit le démon. 





hel eyes like satyr’s glistening. 


| One holds a rose. He had it from her throat 

To whom he has despatched that tiny note, 
Whose burthen he is telling 

With many a duleet chuckle, to > his “friend.” 
Damon a Tt thetic ear will lend 

YTHIAS is telling —— 

| His love? his pain ? his aspiration P Nay, 

| But & — a < of passion’s mimic mn 

the boards of Folly. 


The j rle tyrant to n with ¢ its 

es wets ae ines of tie des. 
find thei apart ‘so jolly!” 

“You ‘cc a“ © talk!” the Shadow whis- 


“ Report it to a polished world ? Well, no, 
see it makes you shiver. 
To Caste’s = zone you ’re scarce acclima- 


Or chat that Casanova had 
You'd hear without a quiver. 


“Let ’s follow that note’s course!” —A 


chamber smart, 
But in the style of cheap suburban Art. 


Those chintzes need some chastening 
To fit them for the nobly-born westhete ; 
Yet he might own that cro and sweet 
Into its covert hastening. 
One of those native Hebes Nature’s whim 
Will waste upon the purlieus dull and dim 
Battersea or Brixton. 
But Mayfair seldom sees a softer throat 
sunnier eyes than those which that pink 


note 
So radiantly are fixed on! 





UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN 





ASMODEUS. 


“ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans : je veux vous contenter.”” 
Le 


Diable Boiteuz. 


What we | in those few words so coldly 


emed 
Flushes into = face? She long has dreamed 
Of some such princely | lover. 
And now? Heaven's dawn is in her cheek’s 


soft hue 
Is the mist merciful that from her view 
The sequel dark can cover ? 


‘ Saati Sot of 5 + fondness? Yes 
ut how shoul, e strange V: ies guess 
Of fay Honour 
Or, born y haunts of petty thrift, 
See in | » lavish glitter of fae . * 
The treachery of the donor 


She kneels, poor child, by the white coverlet. 

** Prayer for a Prince who calls her ‘ peerless 
Is a" if plebeian,” 

Remark he ** Enough ! e’ll 


pans, a2 
One visit more, Fora the flush of day, 
To Fashion’s empyrean.’ 


Another chamber! Ay! Art's taste 
Rules pene ee queerly quaint, the choicely 
mpeccably are mi chaste, 
No Hebe this, ae uno, oe d her han 
Bears, newly - laced, a jewelled golden band. 
** How her proud pulses tingled !’ 
Guide: mS i laugh fell harsh upon my ear. 
heel cel oy Die ever happy tear 
on those d 


my mt usk lashes, 
Or dim those eyes as dark and chill as night ?” 
He —, onan, in which love finds 


delight 
With hard ambition clashes. 
Na) Ah yes, with triumph. Suche 


antag s exclusive talk, theSeason’s match! 
friend, ’tis genuine passion 
Gleams is those eyes to-night; an ardour 
Of exultation and patrician scorn, born 
e Eros most in fashion. 


‘* No touch of tenderness will bring a flush 
To those pale ue in this warm chamber’s 
ush 
Poor cockney Hebe yonder 
Has that ; Aers is the joy, shall be the shame, 
When Juno way bare a ‘ splendid’ name. 
A picture | to ponder ? 
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“: To dat you care for such wild waste of time, 
e at cruelty which is not crime— 
By modish codes—is 
two lives, 


trician stripling 
* —_ ancy Tat with Fashion 


Breeds, na helpless sadness.” 
(To be continued.) 


If that 
What 








“RECREATIONS OF A (WELSH) 
COUNTRY PARSON,” 

Waar induced Governm t to aband 
that Tithes Bill, I can’t ~ e. Fatal t 
us Welsh’ Clerics. rel sayealt 

y for last week on rice- 
Opundey. Painted to-de 
iy. —f ain to t 
to want of food! it” Perhape os ~ on 
oatmeal next week. 
eas ee, Eu oem a 
pay cattle on better 
eV eek Later Meters derpeate 
ee —Ma te 
Children have taken to to A 
ravenously that I can’t afford to ine ~ 
for them. Asked for a subscription (by local 
Conservative Club) for ‘reception of Lord 
Rawpotpn Cavrcaiiy.” A sorry joke. Hope 
Ranpotru will pitch into Lord ALISBURY. 
Feel that I am becoming quite a revolutionist. 
If still survi at next Election, shall cer- 
tainly not vote Tory. 

Monday. —Too weak to attend Church 
yestenieg. No services held. Receive note 
rom Farmer Gairrirus threa te report 
me to Bishop! And he is a Dissenter! 
Think if I aty much more emaciated I might 
= e to support wife and children 


at faine asa Skeleton. Or wh 
=3,°8 ear elsh Fasting Man? ’ 
Thursday.—Driven to tion. As no 
Sheriff dares come near the , | determine 
to collect tithe myself ! Ball out to Farmer 
Grirrirus’ farms at Lsnellnch and faint 
twiee on road, mk on an 
It eludes all ss a 

am. e my to capture 
it. ile i ‘my stampa ~~ me 
“= } petentorhs. Will my cloth protect me ? 
iday, — No, it did't. And Farmer 
me for at- 
tempted robbery! Am 

now in infirmary 
local gaol, with several 
bad pitchfork lacera- 
|; tions, but also—thank 
/h Heaven!—a substan- 
tial dietary. Wish that 


/ Lord Savissuny could 

/ seemenow. Probably 

/_ he would onlysay!I was 

4 Hebedy | hen I am 

better, shall send in a 

bill to Farmer Guir- 

rrrus for ‘‘dilapidations.” Not strong enough 
to write much, and I do hope Lord Rawpotru 
will give Government a good Welsh slating ! 








Att or A Row.—It has been suggested 
that Mr. Gun of Denbigh, can boast en 
ancient lineage. The fact that he recom- 

mended that Her Masesty should be hissed 
argues that he should 
long line of Guxs. 

Iw a Sea +. Tnovsiys. —When His Emi- 
nence pon the Dock Directors last 
week in tho chaactes of a peace-maker, he 
} bondi eet riverside mnoura, 

en erin privations insepara 
from a strike. No doubt those who a 
the venerable ecclesiastic in his 
action a representation of ‘‘ Manning the 
Life-boat.”’ 





L 








| 


1889, | 


i's ~, 4 


) 


>? , ae f 
| iA 
aa 4 eeeZ 4 
of -_—-— oe oe <~ = ~ 
tS SS See eds SAC 
Y 


, ~ 
Z sh! 


OE ie 
IZA 


— 
- mie 





[Serremper 7, 


MR. PUNCH’S NOTES FOR AUGUST. 


a 
|< 
= 
E 
| 
7, fi 
| > 
=) 
Z, 
| © 
| md 
<2] 
jee) 
a 
io) 
© 
=) 
<—) 
Pou 




















Sepiempge 7, 1889.] 














a 
Vy 


4 
Fn ae 7 


x 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





MEMS. FOR THE MOORS. 
(By Our City Sporting Gent.) 
‘FIRE INSTANTLY WHEN A Birp kises,—1¥ you Hit, you've A BETTER CHANCE To Ki11,” 








ALL IN PLAY. 


Tue Shaftesbury Theatre (no doubt named after the late philan- 
thropic Earl—how pleased he would have been at the compliment,— 
and the Avenue of that ilk) has, until quite recently, been a little 


: > 
Ex-Vittainy Trrumpuant! 
Sensation Scene, showing the now Virtuous Willard discovering quite a 
little fortune. 





unfortunate. Perhaps its best bit of luck in the immediate past 
was the refusal of the iron curtain to go up on the first night of a | 
revival of The Lady of Lyons—a hint that, had it been taken by 
| the then Management, might have been the possible means of saving 


considerable unremunerative expense. However. on Tuesday (as they | 
observe in the weather reports) “ there was a c for the better.” | 
Mr. Jonxs’s Middleman is a sound piece of work, To say that it | 
is entirely unconventional would searcely be fair. Before now the | 
sons of rich employers of labour have been known to compromise the 
daughters of talented and im nious workmen. Were the records 
of what used once to be ed the Transpontine Drama searched, | 
instances most probably would come readily to hand. Moreover, 
enthusiastic low-born inventors have existed in Stage-land 
before the days of Jones, as those who remember Tom TaYion's 
Arkwright’s Wife will be able, from their own experience, to 


y- 
But for all that The Middleman (produced at a moment when the 
sweater is attracting more than usual attention) is a good sound 
jiece of work, and as such the Author deserves the hearty commen- 
ations of the Press and the Public. And certainly on the night of 
the production of the piece and the morning of * notices,” he 
received them. But if Jowes is deemed worthy of applause what 
must be said of Wittanp? Good as The Middieman may be, it 
would have lost half its chances of success had the character of 
Cyrus Blenkarn been intrusted to hands less eaqalie than those of 
the Co-Lessee of the Shaftesbury Theatre. Mr. Wittakp has made | 
his mark in polished villainy, he has also soeeee to advantage in the | 
pathetic comedy of such a part as the faithful retainer in the Amber 
Heart, but never before has he had a chance of showing us what he | 
ean do with an entirely sympathetic and meny-si a | 
character which rises at times almost to the dignity of wanedy, and | 
vet narrowly escapes occasi y the broad humour of old-fashioned 
farce. Now that Mr. Witarp has been seen in The Middleman, 
his future career will cause interest but no surprise. He will be 
perfectly safe in almost any of Saaxsrzanr’s creations, and the 
entire range of the Romantic Drama lies open before him. For the 
rest, Miss Mavp Mitiett and Miss Awwre Hoones are extremely 
good, Mr. GARDEN amusing Mr. Macxrwrosn admirable. But 
when all is said and done, Mr. Wiitaxp will be the attraction, and 
consequently Mr. Jones cannot sufficiently congratulate himself upon 
the fact of having been able to secure so welcome a Middleman to 
act as an intermediary between himself and the Public. At least 


such is the opinion of One wo mas Gowx to Preces, | 
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A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 


Ilfracombe— Party—Characteristics— Personally Conducted—Other 
Climbs— Advantages. 


Tus year, not being inclined for foreign waters, and having 
enough of ‘ traitements,” it oceurred to me to “ treat m self” to an 
outing in England. A brief account of a trial trip to Ilfracombe in 

company with my 
friend Copier 
MARKHAM, was 
given in these 
pages a few weeks 
ago. Since then, 
have settled down 
for a month in 
Iifracombe, and 
the time is ap- 
\ proaching for 
‘ : -up,”— 
Sand quitting. — 
5 Our is 
a very pleasant 
one. To i 
with, there is 
Cortey Marx- 
Nature's own little Bathing Coves at Ilfracombe. a, 
had taken his lodgings for a month certain, ‘as far off as possible 
from our residence,-—“* our” means ti party, under distin- 
guished leadership, with whom I have the pleasure of staying, 
once and on every occasion continued to regret that he t gone 
to The Engadine, or the Italian Lakes, or Aix-les-Bains, or in fact 
any place abr not excepting Boulogne, which he says, appro- 
priately introducing a little French, *' faute de mieuz, gives you 
a thorough change of life, character an ; eest a dire, if 
you omy keep away from the sands, the Ltablssement, and the port 
where the Arries and Arrietts are.” 
The leader of our party,—to whom we have entrusted all - 
ments for our excursions, and who publishes a weekly list of what 
is to be done each day, which everyone of our party is bound to 
study and know by heart,— we have dubbed ‘‘ Our Own Mr. Coox,” 
because he personally, and somewhat arbitrarily, conducts us every- 
where. And that his amiable, accomplished and most considerate 
lady should be dear to us as ‘‘Our Own Mrs. Coox,” is nothing 
more than just, seeing that she looks after all our creature comforts, 
and sees that our meals are always duly and :mply provided, no 
matter where they may have to be eaten, whether at ‘‘Our Own 
Mr. Coox’s” House, (Ehrenbreitstein Fortress, on an eminence out- 
side the town), or as a pic-nic in a wood, or as a luncheon on the 
rocks of that Rebinson-Crusoe-like Island of Lundy, or as a tea in a 
distant farmhouse, or as a dinner at a first-class hotel,—wherever it 
may be, ‘‘ Oar Own Mrs. Coox” is a perfect . Her equa- 
nimity is never ruffled by the unpunctuality of her guests, nor her 
calculations for supply ever upset by sudden and increased demand. 
A table, at which ordinarily four could dine and be incommoded 
if two were added to their number, becomes, when arranged b 
** Our Own Mrs. Coox,” capable of seating twelve comfortably, -wit 
room to spare in case two or three should unexpectedly drop in. 
Not even Corptey Marxk#am can grumble with any chance of success 
in her presence, as she immediately sympathises with him, under- 
stands his grievances whatever they may be, and relieves them, 
somehow, on the spot to his entire satisfaction. 
Have you ever seen a Mesmerist who gives a glass of water to the 
subject on the platform, and says to him, That's excellent port, 
isn't it?” and the helpless mesmerised person replies, with gusto, 
“ Yes, it is;” then immediately afterwards, while sipping the same 
water out of the same glass, the operator, with his mesmerising eye 
on him, says fiercely, *‘ Why that’s cham e, good dry cham- 
pagne,” and the poor creature returns, ‘ Yes, it is good dry 
champagne,” and, being in a sort of trance, smacks his lips over the 
cold water as if it were the finest Pommery '74 (I wish we may get 
it, but this by the way), and is thoroughly happy. Now this is an 
illustration of ‘‘Our Own Mrs. Coox’s” treatment of any guest 
inclined to be fractious, only that whereas the Mesmerist puts the 
questions to his victim peremptorily, and even brutally, our hostess 
is sweetness, softness, sympathy, and common-sense, CopLey 
MarxuaM, for example, at luncheon professes himself dying for a 
giass of champagne,—he has come in late, and luncheon is prac- 
tieally finished. ‘‘ It would beso refreshing,” he says, rather surlily. 
“It would, indeed,” says Mrs. Coox, readily, “T am so there 
is none out,—but Tuomas can get some in a minute.” “Oh 
don’t bother about me,” says Copier, at once i adding, 
can do very well with a bottle of Bass.” 

| Some one at table, generally Gritre Kive,—a flabbyi 
of bilious complexion and undecided characte 


oe 


young man, 
r, who’s always taking 


had | hour after, take a tumbler of 





sly peeps at his tongue in the looking-glass, and straining himeaf| 
to open his eyelids with two fingers, in order to ascertain by their 
colour if he is ansemic,—observes, ‘‘ Bass is much better for you than | 
cham e in the middle of the day, but neither is good. 
should never drink with your meals, 

ing hot water.” = 
Copley Marka, looking about for his bottle of Bass. But in 
the meantime ‘‘ Our Own Mrs. Coox,” having settled in her own | 
mind exactly what it is most convenient for her cellar that her 
should take, has produced a siphon and a bottle of hock 

full, which some of the others have been drinking at 

think,” she says, sweetly, ‘‘ this will just suit you. You’ve hada | 
long ride (or “‘ You’ve been pla tennis”’—or ‘* You’ve been | 





1 | writing or reading ”—it’s all fast er), and you ’ll find this most | 


refreshing.” 


“A Byronie beverage,” observes Perer ConBIE, our great | 
authority on poetry—whose quotations are not always strictly | 
accurate—seeing his opportunity,— 

“ And after years of anguish, love, or slaughter, 
| 


What can compare with hock and soda-water ?” 


“* That ’s not the right quotation, I'll bet,” says Copter. _ 
“How much?” asks Corsre, promptly. But Correy will not | 
back his opinion ; on the contrary, he s out of it. He says he 
doesn’t care about betting on such a subject. 
“Oh, never mind about bets,” puts in ‘‘Our Own Mrs. Coox,” 
“do let Mr. MargHam enjoy his luncheon. Some of you want to | 
go out and smoke, don’t you?” 
No sooner has ‘* Our Own Mrs. Cook” ested that “* some of them 
want to smoke,” than every man at table is seized with « sudden | 
and uncontrollable desire for tobacco, and makes for the garden. It 
is just as if ‘‘ Our Own Mrs. Coox ” had commanded = 
of her displeasure, to go out and smoke, so rapid is the exodus from | 
the dining-room, where they leave the usually grumbling Copter | 
Marxuam taking his hock and soda-water under ‘‘ Our Own Mrs. 
Coox’s” eye, , without a murmur of t at the absence of 
champagne or Bass, heartily thanking her for refreshing draught, | 
‘“‘ which,” he avers, under the aforesaid mesmeric influence of our 
hostess, “ is far better than taking the ‘ fizz,’ or beer, in the middle | 


of the day.” : 
influence is brought to bear on the little Cooxres, If | 


The same 
a child Cooxre is howling, having tumbled off the walls of Ehren- | 
breitstein House into the moat below (all grass, and as soft and 
impressionable as a feather-bed), his mother is out at once, always | 
sympathetic, and, in a second, the child becoming aware, on its| 
being pointed out to him by “‘ Our Own Mrs. Coox,” that no 
of its little body is injured, at once sets to work to play at coaches, | 
galloping up and down the hilly path, and preten to blow « 
orn in imitation of the guards on Ilfracombe four-in-hand 
coaches. Or some other little Cooxre wants a plum, and “* won’t be 
happy till he gets it”—that is, everybody is sure he won’t,—until 


“ Here we go up, up, up!” 

his mother says to him most kindly, ‘‘ There, dear, there’s a nice 
biseuit,”—whveh peppene to be hand ,—* that’s much better than 
a plum,” and the little one takes her word for it, ceases its plaintive 
uests, and the dry cracknel as if it were the juiciest egg-plum- 
"Privately, I that “‘ Our Own Mr. Coox’s” wering arrange- 
ments are really managed by ‘‘Our Own Mrs. Coox,” though she gives 
no hint to that effect, invariably saying to him, before all of us, most 
, ‘My dear Jomn, whatever you settle for the excursion, 

will be by far the best. So we'll leave it to you entirely. 

You’re ‘ Our Own g. Coon, and if you say y for Barnstaple, 


Bideford, and Clovelly, and W y for Lynton 
we will be guided sal ‘nassanallg eomintindl” 














—— 
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adds, “it onal = that Monday would be a pte oy 4 Clovelly, 
there w n’t be so many cheap-tri about. But just as you 
a / end ? Why, a Our Own 
r. Cook” sees the reasonableness of this suggestion, and the 
fixed for the excursion is Monday. Her day, you see, after all, 
Another lady of our party is Miss Bronprsty, Jennie Broy- 
pesLy. She can never utter three consecutive sentences on any 
brows, as if in a chronic state of surprise at the idea of ev 
occasional] a point to include ‘ 
c 
that she cannot possibly 
Here she to a shriek of laughter, and 
herself with her li scented pockethandkerchief 
Then, ing protested, with intermittent hysterical 
giggles, that “it’s positively impossible for her to climb an i 
she suddenly dashes = ascent, putting her head well down 
ill, which she there and 


lease.” And how does this of course, a 

not Mr. Coox’s. 

subject without laughing, opening her eyes, and raising her eye- 
is most enthusiastic and energeti 

She energetically affirms 

go up that hill—** He! he! he! Oh no!—I reall 

sort of an ht ladder like that !—too abeard, “you 

into a ball, having 

butting at hill, es, 


On achieving a heightof quite fourteen feet abo 
| road, she short, puts her hand to her si 
exhausted, exclaims, “There!” in triumph, as 
| miniature pockethandkerchief, and, like the li in the 

rhyme, ** laughs to see such fun,” 

Oh, I couldm’t jump down that presipiee!” she cries, and i 

| then violently shaken Pap pees of la , as she stands on the 

top of abank. ‘Oh, I ’t! Oh, Mr, Coox, you never expect 

me to jump down that, do you?” More uncontrollable laughter. 
‘‘ Why,” she eries aloud, convulsively, “I shall be like Quintus 
What's-his-name, who threw himself into the something or other ! ” 
Here she almost falls off, so overcome is she by the egregious absurdity 
of fe resemblance. - 

“* Nonsense ! ” says her friend BLancue Netiey, brusquely, 
in her short sharp way, which iwags asuunds asif she were dictating a 
telegram. * Jump down. Nothing. You can.” 

“Oh! can L?” cries Miss Bronp 
sure /—well”—here a few bars of the sym 
continues, “I'll try—only—he! he! —you’ 
up the pieces and them home to Papa.” And then, with 
another hysterical laugh, she gives one hand to the Poet and another 
to Coptey, and down she comes as light and as safely as a gazelle, 
—a gazelle up toa = ten stone nine,—on to terra firma. 

** You can walk, jump, and climb 
the Poet, letting = as I can rhyme,” 
says the off an improm 

‘Oh, better, I hope,” retorts Mas i Browpesty, and, conscious of 
having given the Poet a “‘nasty one,” she attempts to lessen the 
sting of her sharp repartee by breaking out into a fit of quite uncon- 
trollable merriment, in which the Poet mildly joins. 

“You walk, and climb, perfectly, if you Choose,” says Miss Net- 
LEY, severely, making up a telegraphic message of eight words. 


have to pick 


“ Here we go down, down, down—0!” 
Oh!” exclaims Miss Browpesty, ‘how can you say so?” And 
she screams with laughter at so us & aolen. 

Seanad came on easily enough,” retorts the matter-of-faet Miss 
| Why,” returns Miss Browpes.y, with a ripple of laughter,‘ of 
| course I ‘came on’; you don’t suppose I’m going to be left behind 
| on the top of a mountain to be eaten by wild sheep,” and once more 
| she is convulsed at the ridiculous picture thus presented 


by herself | s 
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NAVAL EVOLUTION. 


A Torpepo Lizurenant’s Dream or THE FUTURE, AFTER AN 
ANxious Stupy oF ADMIRALTY REQUIREMENTS, 











** All flesh is grass, and sheep could find plenty to nibble at on me” — 
and off ~ ape i oe the —_ ha kerchief in 
triumph, having fair 0 PLEY, enjoying it. 
oe you S ouldn’t be ‘short commons’ for them,” Copier 
replies, trying to ype bee in her own coin. But, from a short 
distance off, she only shrieks with laughter at him, and erying out, 
‘Oh, Mr. Manxuam, how can you be so rude!” she giggles more 
than ever, and wanders down the mountain side, waving the strongly- 
ed kerchief, and walking with a sort of ewagaer, which young 
mY SKRYMMAGER, our ing mountaineer, calls ‘‘ putting the 
FS 1 irate. Ft op ene sue ptt 
€ e Ilfracombe. First asa cen —easy 
and to get away from. It has the advantage over Lynton of 
posnensing a railway station. Some pe pretend 
the advantage over Ilfracombe in 
and walks are varied and all loyely. Ha 
is so hilly, there being scarcely a mile of 
“the Switchback” as a means of o: 
brought to 


ection here. The lines could 
sae che fe described i is fashi 
I be is described in some guide-books as ‘‘ this fashionable 
watering-place.” Thank poodnom, % is nothing of the cart; ot Teast 
not what I understand by the term. But isa most delightful country- 
and-seaside place, of which and of our party more in my next. 
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DIFFERENT FORMS 


CONFOUND IT 
‘Trens ! TIENS | 


ces DEMOISELLES QUI RIEVT QUAND JE PASSE! 
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OF SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS. 


Taose Grmis WERE Laveaine as I went By! Wonper ir I’ve cot aA Suur on M¥ Nosz, OR SOMETHING!” 
EVIDEMMENT ELLES TROUVENT QUE JE NE SUIS PAS TROP MAL!” 


[The Young Ladies are laughing at the antics of a Poodle in the middle distance, 








FACE TO FACE! 


Or, What t ell-meaning Workman thinks of it. 


Yes, here we are, Sir, face to face; that’s 
hearty, 
And may to mutual understanding lead. 
I’m no fierce Ked, and would not be a party 
To ruffian violence or rascal : 
Since here we stand, no Middleman between 


us, 

I'll tell you what JZ think, if you will hear. 
If circumstances so had oftener seen us, 
Perhaps things might not have gone so precious 

queer. 
The Agitator, Sir, and the Contractor, 

Both Middiemen, though of a different sort, 
Have tilled too much the stage on which I’m 

actor, 

What's death to me, to them sometimes is 

sport. 
Mean well, some of 'em, that is very probable, 
I've not a word to say ’gainst such as 
Burns ; 
But, whilst us chaps are gullible or robbable, 
Middlemen at our cost will serve their turns. 


But here we're our own spokesmen. Well, 
Sir, plainly, 

Saving your presence, this is a smart place ; 
I’m roughly togged, and just a bit ungainly, 
And my old woman cannot boast the grace 
Of your good lady. Days all scant-paid 

labour 
_ Don't lend themselves to decoration. No! 
Toil is our lot, and poverty our neighbour ; 
In short, Sir, you rank high, and we range 
ow. 


Yet, if we strike, it ends in the upsetting 
Of—may I call it so ?—your kettle o’ fish. 
Your son, there, smart of rig and fond o’ 


tting, 
Your daughter, knowing no ungranted 
wish, 
Feel the pinch presently, and promptly 


grum 
At what I dessay they declare our cheek ; 
Ten thousand quid a year would like to 
humble 
The impudence of thirty bob a week. 


Natural, very! But consarning Wages ;— 
You'd fix ’em, what you think you can 
afford, 
And yet keep carriages, and nags, and pages, 
Whilst we must share the leavings. hile 
Wealth’s hoard 
Is 20 divided there will stil] be ructions ; 
Your sort will think you're bound to cut a 


Oar sort will yield to Socialist seductions ; 
Oar claims run counter, and our interests 
clash. 


Do you twig, Governor? What you can 
make out of us, 
Fair and square make, is fair and square 
your own ; 
But sweating us, the huge unordered rout of 


us, 
Bagging the meat and leaving us the bone, 
That won’t work noways, not for long 
together. 
We must have living wages ; after that 
You’re welcome to your finery, every feather. 
I’d put it civil, Sir, but plain and pat. 





Fact is, you think your Luxuries necessary, 
Whilst our Necessities must be trimmed 
and dock 
To fit the wants you fancy cannot wa 
And when we cut up rough, why then 
you ’re shocked. 
If you must have your thousands ten or 
twenty, 
An extra bob for us you cannot spare: 
We think we'd get enough, and you keep 
plenty, 
If only you'd divide a bit more fair. 
| Strikes? Yes, they’re bad enough; and 
where there ’s shindy 
There's always babbling fools and rowdy 
knaves. , 
Between the Sweaters and the Spouters windy 
We suffer, and our wives. What Justice 
craves 
Is that our true Necessities, reckoned fairly, 
Should have a chance against your Luxuries. 
Then you, a us, and Trade would all gain 
rarely, 
Despite Greed’s tricks and Agitators’ lies. 








SrraxpeD.—It appears that the unpaved 
Strand remains impassable, because the mem- 
bers of the local Vestry cannot obtain (strange 
to say) the necessary blocks. The way out 
of the difficulty, however, is obvious. Let 
them lay their heads 
will be no difficulty in obtaining 








Unver “Seatep” Oxpers.—Latest Ad- 





vices to the North Pacific Squadron. 





ether, and then there 
wood. 
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FACK TO FACK! 


Wor«ine-Maw (to Employer). ‘I DON'T WANT TO BE UNREASONABLE, BUT IF, IN A GENERAL WAY, YOU'D 
THINK LESS OF YOUR LUXURIES AND MORE OF MY NECESSITIES, I1T WOULD BE BETTER FOR TRADE 
ALL ROUND.” 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWENTY-SECOND EVENING. 


“T was up quite early the other day!” said the 
‘so early, indeed, that the Sun had not 
down, and it was really painful to see how 
made himself. I must say, for my own part, that I 
not consider such unnecessary exertion as he takes at 
dignified or in good taste, and if I found myself unab 
to do my shining without overheating myself, I should 
make way for some luminary who was more equal to the 
work. However, I am the last person to obtrade m 
and, as he seemed determined to go on with the thing, 1 
had nothing to do but look on and wait until it pleased 
him to retire. There was not much doing you 
men that afternoon; at least, eve: i i 
and sleepy about the old ruined Castle, which I = 
known in the days when it was strong and splendi 
Just then the custodian of the museum in the 
keep was dozing in the heat amongst the battered Saxon 
skulls, the rusty and shirts of mail, and tracin 
of mediseval brasses which decorated the walls; outsi 
stood an easel, with a sketch of the ruins, 
perspective, but the Bm vs rawled on a bench in the 
shade, asleep, too. I looked ova into the old tilt-yard. 
The only living I~ to be seen the 
poet ye Tg . The Stork paced up and down 
slowly, absor in profound meditation: now and then 
he was obliged to stop and stand on one leg to recover 
the thread of his ideas, For atime I thought it must 
be some mathematical problem that he was endeavouring 
to solve, but at last I discovered that he was reall 
trying to hit upon some means of fretting rid of the Gull’s 
society without hurting his feelings, for he was a con- 
siderate old Stork. The Gull, meanwhile, either did not, 
or would not, perceive that it was in the way; it kept 
pace with the Stork with an affectation of being on a 
footing of perfect equality and familiarity, which was 
most offensive. 

But what especially anges the Stork was that 
this intrusiveness of the Gull’s was not even disin- 
terested. The Gull really admired the Stork, and was 
glad to be seen about with him ; I believe it even = 
that it might be taken for a distant relation of the 
Stork family, if not for a Stork itself, but that was not 
its main motive in keeping so near. It had found out 
that the Stork was particularly quick at detecting worms 
and slugs, and so it kept between his legs until he 
aimed his beak at anything, when the Gull stepped 
nimbly in and interce the prey. 

** At last the Stork, worried, but always patient, pre- 
tended to have given up feeding for the day, and re 
into a reverie, until the Gull, becoming com ly off 
its guard, sat down and went to sleep in bigger 
bird’s shadow. The Stork watched it cautiously out of 
one eye, to make sure that it really was dozing, and 
then eneaked off picking his way discreetly on tiptoe, 
till he considered he was out of ing, when he fairl 
scuttled to a spot where he thought e would be safe 
from persecution. Presently the missing the shade, 
woke up and realised the position. a moment it was 
on its feet, and came ry arm | after the Stork, looking 
so smugly persuaded that its friend could not possibly 
exist without its companionship—so fat and and 
perky, that I on ee at had . en ty I — 
uave driven my bill right through its plump 
But the Stork was too high -principled for that. He cast 
one sted look at his tormentor, and then seemed to 
be invo a philosophical resignation—the Gull was 
his fate; he could never hope to escape from &, moves! 
But at least he could ignore it. When I last ed, the 
Stork had hit upon a mild and gentlemanly form of 
revenge, in striking at wholly i i bs, and 
quietly enjoying the Gull’s d: erhaps he 
hoped to tire it out in time—but there I fear he was 
mistaken. 

“I fancy,” added the M “that I have observed 
some human companionships which were very much on 
the same footing. 








AssvrEDLY.—A book has been recently published, 

opwing how a oe of a — of money yes Be 

© years,” is seems like a misprin y i 
should be “‘ with two ears ”—long ones! 
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Arracks I EVER HAD!” 


Last! @oop-pye!” 
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THINGS ONE WOULD WISH TO HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


Nervous Invalid. ‘Au, MY DEAR FELLOW, THIS Is 


ONE OF THE WORST 


Sympathetic Friend, ‘Yas, OL.p Man—I SINCERELY HOPE /7 WILL BE THE 








Inpucep by the 


An Arrangement in Green. 


have their rapturously 
eannot be 
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most unlikely he would have committed. H 

Ag he agg Aap F ag 

ortunately (perhaps I may be “ colour- ” wi 
reckoned 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


phic praise bestowed on Through 
tried it, and came to the conclusion long before I cool 


Green Glasses, I 
at the end of the 
book, that some of the humour might pos- 
sibly be enjoyable, if short extracts were 
— aloud to me by a gee Irishman. 
There being no Irishman, rollic ing or un- 
rollicking, at hand, I put down the book, 
and cheered my drooping gs by recalling 
the fun of Charles O’ Malley, Jack Hinton 
and the rest of that family.’ Then I tried 
From the Green Bag, by the same Author, 
and couldn’t get a smile out of it. I have 
an old-fashioned prejudice against trea’ 
scriptural subjects in a comical vein. It 
such very cheap wit; and I found in Mr, 
Auten’s attempt at telling the history of 
NEBUCHADNEZZAR in — - doggerel, 

ing either in rhyme or humour which 
could excuse the Author’s selection of a story 
from the Old Testament as his theme for 
comic versification. Had the irreverent 
Reverend Tuomas Bannam chosen to versify 
such a theme, at all events the ingenuity of 
his rhymes and his inimitable humour would, 


_ to a certain extent, have condoned an offence, 


which, as a matter of f seeing that he 
confined himself to lore, it is 
However, Green Glasses and Green 
hom, fortunately or 


Ww 
regard to “ green”’), 


Tax Baron pe Boox-Woxums, 
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themselves as an unwarrantable intrusion that must have resulted 
from some gross miscalculation or mistake. The head-keeper, abso- 
lutely declining to arran ry truly described as a “* whole 
regimen ny suerting ost had politely to dismiss the bulk of his 
its. to a riot, a lot of them, in a furious ill- 
umour, separated all s, blazing all 
directions, and knocking over anything, from farm poultry down- 
wards, they happened to come across, Talking of ** knocking over” 
brings me to my own weapon, in securing which, not being a 
sportsman myself, I flattered myself I had made rather a find. 
I got it from an advertisement, which I subjoin. It ran as 
ows :— 

ARE SPORTSMAN’S OPPORTUNITY.—A double-barrelled big game 

fowling-piece to be disposed of. Was made for an Indian Rajah, but 
returned on account of its proving too powerful a weapon for elephant chasing. 
Splendid spreader. Will carry a six-ounce bullet, or may be loaded with a 
small flower- pot. 

I lost no time in securing this, as it struck me with its “spreading” 

ers, it was just the sort of gun for a inner, The Bulgarian 

unt, too, seemed well provided for sport, for he took with him his 
chalgzar, or native mountain blunderbuss, a formidable-lookin 
weapon that has to be fired from a large iron tripod stand, and will, 
I fancy, much surprise and annoy the other ‘ ” told off to shoot 
with him in his batch. The Indian Chief, on the other hand simp! 
armed himself with his chil/iwallah, a sort of boomerang, with whic 
he aeons every confidence he would be able to knock over a 
partridge without killing the dogs. Talking of dogs reminds me 
that I must not forget to mention that, having no rting dogs of 
my own, and not knowing where to find any in a Urry, 1 closed 
with a bargain, and at the last moment purchased three black 
poodles, which, however, the vendor assured me were “ up to any- 
thing,” and would easily pick up both pointer’s and setter’s 
business, and understand being shot over in no time. Thus equipped, 
I presented myself at my sporting host’s place, and found myself, 
as I have already stated, the next morning after breakfast, one of the 
remnant of the 127 guns left waiting on the lawn to begin the day’s 
sport. And I will here just jot down my notes of the day’s pro- 
ceedings, taken on the spot at the moment. 

10 a.m.—Some commotion caused by the Indian Chief! having 
tried his chilliwallah on a peacock in an adjacent field, and hit it. 
He had taken it for a partridge. I have explained the difference to 
| him, and he has promised not to let fly at anything again until 

I give him the word. Head-keeper still very grumpy. At last 
SUPEREROGATION. our set is made up, and consists of myself, my host, my Bulgarian 
= . friend, the Indian Chief, two Dukes, a Baronet, and a couple of 
| AND OF COURSE YOU WENT TO NIAGARA?—AND WERE MUCH other guns, and we all set out in charge of a keeper, and begin a | 
| ae FaLis? heavy trudge through a rich damp turnip-field, the mould of which 

“A—no, I’p seen 'Em IN Lowpoy, You know!” clings to our boots and gets over our ancles in a way to render | 
locomotion difficult and laborious. Still we toil on, but there's not 
a bird to be seen. I ask the keeper jocularly what he thinks has 

FROM THE MERRY MOORS, become of them. He shakes his head ominously, and says he doesn’t 

, ny ‘ : suppose the recent bad weather has left a single brace anywhere ; 

Being a few Notes on the “' First,” contributed by our own Special but if it has, and we do come across them, we may depend upon it they 
Chokebore Reporter. will be so wild that they ‘ll give us some trouble to get near them. 
You asked me, if 1 chanced to get an invite to any “shooting” for} Noon.—Am afraid the keeper is right. Here have we been creepin 
| the First to let you know, and post you upin the results. ell, I | over wet turnips in a high wind and pelting rain (the day has turned | 
did, —and here you are. The thirtieth|out hopelessly wet) for the last two hours, and not a winged 
having arrived without any invitation, | creature of — | kind has ented itself to our expectant guns. 
I had just given up the idea as hopeless, | Halloa, though! What’s this? A chance at last! There's 
when the evening’s delivery brought me | something coming out of thathedge. Bang! Bang! To the right | 
a nice kind of pressing letter from aj and left. We fire. The Bulgarian Count’s mountain blunder- 
sporting friend who had rented 30,000 | buss has kicked and knocked him over backwards. My fowling-piece 
acres, or 3000 acres,—or, could it have | has certainly gone off, but it has stunned my shoulder, But dear 
been 3 acres ?—in the Midlands, for the| me! what’s this? The keeper limping towards me holding up his 
purpose, as he expressed it, of getting| hand? I’m afraid that, owing to that confounded spreading shot 
a ‘* downright blaze bang into the | of mine, I have hit him in the leg. I have! And the covey? Have 
middle of the partridges,”—(on second | we bagged any? No. There were only three of them, but there 
thoughts I fancy it must have been more| they go away over yonder field. The Indian Chief has followed 
than 3 acres),—asking me to put in an| them, clearing the hedge at a rush with a wild yell, but he won't 
appearance for the First, and telling me| catch them up. The Dukes are swearing quietly to themselves at 
in the most generous manner in the | the general character of the day’s sport, which they pronounce to be 
world to bring a friend or two with | ‘‘mere swindling.” Our host intervenes and proposes lunch. We 
me. second the ition, and fall to. 
| = “IT can put them up,” he ‘added 3 P.M. blowing half a gale, and pelting cats and dogs. 
' , ; ae one pany ‘*T want to make a 1 cham + Te — — = ~L, ca -s 
show of guns, and surprise the county. Mind you bring your out the rain with whi . Have a er ? Certainly. Drin 
with you.” ~ . You Dring your dogs) vost’s jolly good health. Also old Bulgarlan Count's, and Chief's. 

I accepted, and took down with me a Bulgarian Count and an|Here’s the same, too, to the two a ! . Here's 
Indian Chief, whom I happened to have staying with me. I fancy| health to his leg—and many of ’em! What? Time to be on the 
my sporting friend was new to the work of entertaining a shooting | move? All right, then. Forward! Just one more glass whiskey, 
party, for when we assembled on the lawn after breakfast we made om me on my shooting legs. Thanks. Strange, the seems 
127 of us, all told, He appeared to have written to all his| shifting under one. ’Spose it’s the weather. Halloa! What's 
friends, and to have told them, as he had told me, to bring a|this? More birds? Here goes to blaze into ’em. What ? Shot a 
friend or two with them, a privilege of which they seemed to have| couple of dogs that time, did 1? Well, come, thet’s better than 
taken the fullest advantage ; though they all scowled angrily at each | nothing! Two of my own poodles, were they? Well, it will teach 
other, evidently regarding the presence there of any others besides|’em not to get in the way, and be shot over properly another time. 
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Just one more a ited whiskey? Thanks. Think I'll go home now. Wish ground would 

keep steady. Bag might have been bigger. One cheeper between nine of us. Not much 
| that. Still, might have been less. Better luck to-morrow. That s my motto. Better luck 
| t'morrow. Good night for the present. That’s t’ say—Good ni 

My “random” notes end slrupils as above, but an official account of the day’s proceed- 

| ings, given in the sporting column of a local paper, which I subjoin herewith, may in 
you. Here it is:— 

“Mvooieswortu, Mip.anpentre.—These grounds were shot over yesterday by a party of nine, 
including the Dukes of Botcurerrr and Bancover, and a couple of distinguished be celebrities. 
Owing to the frightful state of the weather, scent was so bad and birds so wild and scarce, that the 
whole day’s sport only made up a bag of one cheeper, two hedge-sparrows, a yellow- hammer, two 

| poodles, and a keeper. No disease, but the prospect for to-morrow is not encouraging. 


If I have any further news, you shall have it next week. 


FAREWELL TO THE FOREST. 


By a Modern Reviewer. 


Farewett! The wind is singing o’er the |Larks sing the am old songs, lambs the 
downs, same cape 
7 = it sang the year that WuuusM]| Cut = the turf unchanged since ApAm’s 








ed, fal 
| And he on great, simple landseape smiles ia The world sun is veil’d with the same 
| rown candh 
| _ Smiles whee it flatters, frowns B. it is Storme Mhat bo dep the vicar’s wife appal 
With moisten’d finger History turns its page, | Sounded the same to prehistoric man, 
Who to the nearest cave for shelter ran. 
Still the stars kindle their too 
t ta 
The leaves of spring in autumn 


duly f 
Nature ‘ still the same, while all 
the papers 
— —_ ae thing each day 
Oh, that oo seasons, and the stars 


Would take a hint from, any even- 
ing journal! 
There is a white-throat’s nest 
amid the thicket, 
As any ae might be, since 
roats were ; 
Could I but reach, I'd tear it out 
and kick it— 
It aed makes a Light of 





Nature alone remains behind the age. 


swear 
To thin iow, since the white- 
roat was evolved, 
It builds, and sings, and leaves 
itself unsolved 


' Out on the dusty road the sun shines 


otl 
Here ei the dappled shade how | the 
fair and cool! 
And yet the -~ -fleck’d stream is 
elad in motl 


And the thick-headed bulrush, 

ae | mildly to the unresponsive 
uid, 

out os it would if I had been a 


. ruid : 
Here ee tall grasses wave their gracious! While children, if by that time we have got 


&, any 
Too fair for such a man-abandon’d lot. Revel within on ’ologies and botany. 

+ on hs meanest of them — e oe 8 Farewell! I go to life, and life’s sensations ; 
er blessing, in a pet-name polyglot ‘ee-courts : 

And here they wave, undried, ungumm’d neo glorious rac oy ies, tight bats, and boots 

_ unclassified, ; And all that raises man above the brutes ; 

Till Science rages, and will not be pacified. But leaving you, my molecules wax warm 

Why, little wantons, will ye not develop i T’ wards yours, although in vegetable form. 
our monads into trumpet tongues of truth? 

Neemake dicedied emvions well up, "| S%.7t®the wale socumlet ly cise, 
orthy of those who in the race’s youth 1 pently lay this morning’s Penny Times, 


Spent — spare time, ’mid stratagems and And this month’s H ke crown Advanced 
reasons, 


Review 
Weaving elaborate myths about the seasons. | g, may soft dews distil the printer’s ink 
Poor i crooning your untaught Ze Inform your plasm, and lead you on to think. 











m, 
I love you e’en in your neglected state, 


FISH OUT OF WATER. 


Do fish feel? Well, being vertebrate | 
nerves of sensation, | 


th cold-blooded 
a bo cathe tae But, if ae 


a 


it 

them, do they not squirm, if you prick them 
do hey not” flinch when you hook 
don’t they wriggle ? 


Lord Brox wes 0d, ond wet @ natu- 
ralist, but speaking of Izaa 


x WALrTox, be 





said :—** That quaint old cruel coxcomb in his 
fl should have a trout, with a small hook 
7 it.” That would have made Watroy 

; but Watrow was no fish, and we can’t 


tain some i inconvenience. 
suffer much or little, might they not at least 
be allowed the benefit of of the doubt ? 

Mr. Lawrence Hamirron, M.R.C.S., ina 
contribution to the Lancet, avers that fish, 
transported from the fisheries to the markets 


rs the horrors of the middle lh, 
makes cannibals of them, mtisalarly cod- 
fish, which have to be tied in the welled 
boats” by their tails to prevent them from 
eating one —e 
Diseased fish, diseased food. That they 
are sensitive creatures non sequitur ; but that 
they do feel, and that perhaps acutely, the 
pangs of being starved, and smothered, and 
peeled and crimped, and eviscerated uick, 
and boiled to eath, is po Bey o 
Under these circumstances ld not the 
same and the aim of that cneclions institution 
a Society for the Prevention of 
a ; em ag Ay be extended sufficiently 
include under i — guardianship 
the floating population of Billingsgate ? 





VERY INGENIOUS! 


Scewe—Corner of a Street. La PT 
Intelligent ont Constable and Bothee Signal ble Per- | 

son discovered near Police P’ 

Respectable Person. Marvellous! And 
so I can send a message to your station-house 
at any time by telephone? 

Intelligent Constable. Yes, Sir, but to pe | 
vent false the box is so constructed 
that the private key with which we up 4 
citizens will not come out until the P 
come with theirs to liberate it. (Smnsling.)| 
So be , Sir, how you summon us, oF 
you will yourself into trouble. 

R. P. (smiling). Pocase | wil wromar pete 
lege rages a I br on ren a 
I. C. (touching his Good-n 

sir "Beit on 


his beat. 

R. P. At last alone! Now to my gh 
(Opens Signal-bor and speaks through tele- 
phone. - fire—send all your men to Isling- 
ton. (Leaves hey i in box.) And now I must 
to Pentonvitie? (Throws o se gene 








tt store you in a vast museum, “Haytr oy tHe Saape.”—Daring the 
your slattern mother from the gate. intense heat of her periodical revolutions. 





Thus triumphs Hawxsnaw t Burelee! 
[Exit to burgle. 


— 
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there will be no exception 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Ssrreusen 7, 1889. 


NOBILITY OF LIFE! és.'si ci" 





The Victorian Reign is unparalleled in the History of Great Pmpires for tts Purity, 
Goodness, and Greatness ! ! 


ABOVE ALL!!! 
A FEARLESS DEVOTION TO DUTY, AND UNFLINCHING TRUTEFULIEss | 


THE QUEEN’S PRIZE! 


The Conditions laid down by the QUEEN for thé Prite given by HER MAJESTY to the Marine Boys are these :-— 
Cheerful Submission to Superiors; Self-respect and Independeneé of Character; Kindness and 
Protection to the Weak ; Readiness to Forgive Offence; a Desire to Conciliate thé Differences of 

others; and, above all Fearless Devotion to Duty, and Unflinching Tru 


on heiples, if evoked and carried into action, would produce an almost perfect moral chaiaéter IN EVERY 
CONDITION OF LIFE.”—SMILEs. 


SHAKESPEARE AND DUTY. “S:drssistitiefiscnySQRsi wane op rs, 


ly Ewotary to Heaseir po set Teves.” 


THE PIVOT OF DUTY.—Btérling Honesty of Purpose; Withott it, Lift & @ Sham! 


WHAT HIGHER DUTY GAN MAN ATTAIN, THAN CONQUEST OVER une PAIN? 


WN THE BATTLE OF THIS LIFE “FRUIT SALT” is an impéehdie hygienic need or necessary adjunct. It k the bead fevers, bn and 
I cores acute inflammatory diseases, injurious effects of stimulants, nar¢otics 49 as alcohol, tobacco, tea, coffee, by 
system to its normal condition, by pe - great danger of poisoned blood and over-cerebral activity, sleeplessness, irritabiliey, worry, 
PERIOR ‘ 7h ora £4 —** Dear Sir,—Having taken your. ‘FR + Pay # many years, I think it right to tell gery 
"al iene, . l am never wihoms & bo = Ee pene. 3 t possesses th: three moet dbcirablb ype 
premptly officne! mas, y eaves Se ehpiees ‘ects.—_A Devowsuine Laprt. raneiey Shh, i 


a GREAT DANGER OF SU P ene a Ee yuan SHERBET.—Experience shows to Wik Chemical -eoloured 

herbet, Mild Ales, P’ Wine, Dark 1 very apt to disagree, while I Wee: a8 Gin or O14 Whiskey 
argely Gi ated with Seltzer-W ater, will be fi the seers adapted for any cons\ the liver. It possesses 
the po { reparation when digestion has been oF lost, bieeuotaifa. ENR trhek to health. 


HOW KAN RMA WAS WON. 
“ Darin were pee See On 1 M—’ lend 
we 0 oe pr cca opRUIT BLT! WE? * Tak eas ap old bog BAM” o, 0,10 lense hi, we aid. ME ie B— gare 
tate that a awoke fresh 8 afterwar ion. 
mos" FRU IT 8A Lt, ” but it was Ge: 4 ys a ty ae jendid deeds that day. Personally,’ ~ shea bo 6 ow 


Col 
regiment, and wé i Colonel was always called ‘ Old feno’ pom Mote aie Proracs, pp. 128, 127, 
y Monene. Simpkin, Marchal, £ Go. Beationers’ 


AUT —Examtne each Bottle aba bes that 0 the Vapeui te marked” ENO'S FRUIT SALT.” Without it have been tnporrd on 
‘e v pened cima abr by @ worthless and occasionally poisonous imitation. BOLD BY ALL CHE. _ 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” LOND LONDON, S.E., BY. 1 C, ENO’S PATENT, 



































OLD HIGHLAND |I’ror wuncneon/ CLARKICO, Eu. 
scored Aer) = WHIOHY. : z 


Per dos. Per gall. 
- gh? ome Age 7 years, Very Fine, 48s. 22s. 
GEORGE BACK & CO, 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s. 28s. | 4 


Devonshi " . 
onshire Oithopbeate, London.| 1 19 y For Invalides, 728, 348. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER, » 25 4 Finest Liquewt, 120s. 


EFPPS8s’s MOREL BROS,, COBBETT & SON 





(LIMITED), x; 
CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. wie & 10, PALL MALL; 


COC O Alva waae iumin ns 
MADE WITH BOTTLING MILK, TO STOUT, PEOPLE. 
HOW AR D) sce 
pd weet a Peeoed aPC et 

BEDFORD see t. ROCGELL, Weber Housh, 


anon _ar, | BANTARY SURVEYS 


Lae ie esses | eee | Oe 


biakone MARK, | Szaaicue: Samer “COAL 


and insist mpon vecetting the BRI A 
| wae § SALT. . Re asst TAR 
felting Co. Limited, d ° 0 A p 


PPatt Drweetits > Mitnsrat Water Dealire 
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THE REAL “CUP 0” KINDNESS, ” 


A Vostess Bending o tre HK rar RavDs 
.o - ~gl, +~hy Vine O14 Wh ckies Ss 
the Neds Be. ty. a2 prodeced in cot-and, 


boo’ weet y ont: =e with 
12 TEARS OLD = Act preitevely guarent-ed 


A LUXURY IM PURE SCOTCH WHISKIES. 


B.0.5. 


BOUT = 
A. ~ oy hermonious 

oa at ~ ‘ — 
f oo rere —m& ~ te! A. - Pp ant om 
the p One seine 
che o nev ® 
“er te we thet 
t . ty cal te 
ver piece among 
stimula, & 
* preonee ce 
ond) 6G 


and u) wards, 


es 

Mey be ordered through ony Wine a 
Merch ont, or will be forwurded direct, 
| Carriage Paid in Cases of One Dosen 


— Gk «- 
42s 





Years Old, 50s. per doz 


h.O.%. is sold tn Bquere White Ho "tle (* to the 
Gallon) abetied and cap uled Ca-es charved 2 


lomen allowed for empty BOR Hotties 

Prop ieto-s are skill ed Dienders of Beoteh Whistles ; 
and confident are they of ite a, prvec:ation ny 
sours thet they will send a eencie sample 





ote, carriage paid anywhere is the Unit-d 
agéom, on receipt of 4: d«., Os, O4., and te. 6d 


PEASE, SON, & CO., 
LEITH, SCOTLAND 
Toglish Branch, DARLINGTON, DUREAM. 


‘ 
Viens — Yorcea «hen ordering 


cEvEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGH BeT AWAKD® ot ALL INTEMKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 








lest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
frimhed. Highly recommended by Senor Sarasate 
Prot Witheimi, Sivori, Leowhard, Polliteer, and 
many other great arti-te Introduced m most of 
the Eu opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of lestimonivie and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 


& 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Gein Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. If not obtainable, send 44. in stamps for full-size Bar, Free by Pet, 
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BROOKES Sant” = 
Monkey B 


_ (Won't Wash Cuorues) 


4, 
{*, 
t 





SATURDAY. 
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J 
BROOKE'S SOAP The World’s most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher 5 
Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like New, im * 
(MONKEY BRAND), Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spotless 
4d. a large Bar. Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White, 


Zn AO 


or for 1s. three Bars (mentioning ‘‘ Punch”), to 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY, 
36 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROSS, LONDON, ¥. 


| THE CELEBRATED 


Gold Medal, BRE: Paris, 1878. WALTON BOOT PRESERVER 


BOON TO SPORTSMEN. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. ron aaron SAND ST 2A 


m rR ‘ St. Rect 
Numbers with exquisitely Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS, ENGINEERS, Se oe eee 
and DRAUGHTSMEN 170, ¢179, 291, 303, 431, 659, 1000. 
































Wo oa a —F ong have your baby 
bright ond 
— it well and tre 
Ve DR. RIDGES Foon. 





to gown Health, Strength & V viaitty, wear ene 











ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE'S FOOD cms. 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 
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